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your side may be, I will ever be true; and I had
much rather, since it is come that unhappy length,
be your whore than your brother's wife.

He appeared pleased, and touched with the im-
pression of this last discourse, and told me that he
stood where he did before; that he had not been
unfaithful to me in any one promise he had ever
made yet, but that there were so many terrible
things presented themselves to his view in the affair
before me, that he had thought of the other as a re-
medy, only that he thought this would not be an en-
tire parting us, but we might love as friends all our
days, and perhaps with more satisfaction than we
should in the station we were now in: that he durst
say, I could not apprehend anything from him, as
to betraying a secret, which could not but be the
destruction of us both, if it came out: that he had
but one question to ask of me, that could lie in the
way of it, and if that question was answered, he
could not but think still it was the only step I could
take.

I guessed at his question presently, viz. whether
I was not with child ? As to that, I told him, he
need not be concerned about it, for I was not with
child. "Why then, my dear, says he, we have no time
to talk further now; consider of it, I cannot but
be of the opinion still, that it will be the best course
you can take. And with this he took his leave, and
the more hastily too, his mother and sisters ring-
ing at the gate just at the moment he had risen up
to go.

He left me in the utmost confusion of thought;
and he easily perceived it the next day, and all the
rest of the week, but he had no opportunity to come
at me all that week, till the Sunday after, when I
being indisposed, did not go to church, and he,
making some excuse, stayed at home.